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The Gillmore Stories 


Author's Notes: 
NoNo. No. 


First Meet: 

(POV: Blacker) 

"Soft music warms the air, feel the temperature rise. | think l'm under your spell ‘cause those grey eyes wil 
soon have their story to tell." 


First Break Up: 


(POV: lan) 
"And | meant it, goodbye, don't go to hell, don't go fuck yourself, just go your own way and I'll go mine. " 


(POV: Blacker) 


"Maybe we'll meet again, when we're slightly older and our minds less hectic, and I'll be right for you and you'll 


be right for me. But right now | am chaos to your thoughts and you are poison to my heart” 


At Sixes $ Sevens: 


(POV: lan) 
"| can write the saddest poem. | loved him, and sometimes | thought he loved me too. But all | can do is lay in 
mah bed, fall asleep before | fall apart, dream of him then wake up, and do nothing ‘bout it. Years have past, 


I'm still hurting couse I'll never get over those watery hazel eyes." 


(POV: Blacker) 


‘I'm always wondering how come | understand every word he said? | don't have that with anybody alse, except 


just the reflection of the one you set in mine." 


When Dio Left the Rainbow: 


(POV: Blacker) 

"| don't really think | have the right to open up that can of worms again just because some feelings are rising 
to the surface. And it's too bad there isn't a way to experiment with sensuality, which is how | got into this 
whole mess in the first place." 


When lan Joins the Black Sabbath: 


(POV: lan) 

*Tries to sing along with Tony's guitar like he used to with Ritchie's* 

"In theory, | know I'm not going to let my life revolve around you, because l've been there before and | know 
how it ends. It ends with me sobbing on the floor screaming that you're gone. But here | am. Longing for that 
smoke, longing for that riff, longing for the way we used to perform. When the riff's on, | got far too excited 
and | forgot it's not you who's standing by me." 


After the Reunion: 


(POV: lan) 

"IFs all over and | mean it. When | think about how my existence to you is just like a full moon, only showing 
every once in a while, and dat makes my heart slow down and weeds start to glow instead of flowers and | 
don't know if that's love. But if it is, | damn wish it didn't exist. | fucking knew | meant nothing to you. But God, | 
would have tried to forever. l'm so good at beginnings, but in the end | always seem to destroy everything, 


including myself. Maybe it's time to replace mah heart with another liver thus | can drink more and care less. 


(POV: Blacker) 
"The truth is you could slit my throat and with my one last gasping breath, I'd apologize for bleeding on your 


shirt. You healed my scars and now you are the one who's dragging a knife over my heart. You made me 
whole and now you are the one who's piercing my soul. Once | thought the worst thing in life is to end up all 


alone; it's not. Its to end up with the one that make meh feel alone. " 


Finally they did understood, why the storms are named after people. 


